338                             RECOLLECTIONS
BOOK   comrades I ever had.   Do not think it impertinent
v'      if  I  add  that  my  latest  fellow-worker  has  often
recalled Spencer and his sterling quality to my mind.
If ever there was a man to go bear-hunting with, it
was he;  and if ever I am engaged in shooting tigers
I bargain that you accompany me.
By some strange and absurd impulse I promised
-----to write something for the Times, about the new
Life of Beaconsfield and I am now engaged in keeping my word. I find that my pen has got very rusty, or else I am less easily contented; anyhow it is uphill work. I have a considerable liking for Dizzy in a good many things: his mockery of the British Philistine; his aloofness and detachment from hollow conventions, and so forth. How on earth such a man ever became an extremely popular Prime Minister, I can never tell. Kosebery will one day write one of his excellent short books on Dizzy (whom he knew very well), and then we shall learn the secret, if there is one,
"And so," Lord Minto wrote to me in his last letter from India (October 26, 1910), "the story closes, so far as letters are concerned. It is a very curious one to look back upon, very full of incident and anxiety, but I hope we may claim without conceit, that much good work has been done, many dangerous rocks and snags avoided, and that there is a comparatively open sea before us. ... Few people, so far as I can judge, could have differed so little upon big questions of policy and principles as you and I have. In fact, really, I think, we have hardly differed at all. About questions of actual administration, or rather of the interpretation of executive authority as it should be best political
